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9l coal dust In his lashes, rolled-up
overalls under his arm and o rallroad
dinper pail Io his hand, Jeaned against
n gste. On the other elde o blue-eyed
girl with sunny halr and apple-red
cheeks.
 Jo¢ Halllday, just in with the night
frelght, surrendered to temptation, He
dropped his overalls and dinner pall,
reached across, and drawing the smiling
face to him, pressed his lips to the
‘erumpled twin rose leaven.

‘With innocent fearlessness the blua
gyes logked Into the brown ones, while

to plecon and burning coal tomake up an
extra five minutes. So poor Harry—for
the sake of peace—had always run just
us Dave told him to. But Joe wus dm-
bitious; old fogy notlons had no charms
for him., He began making changes at
once. He keyed her up all round, took
up lost mation all over her, started up
the feed on the oll cupa, erawled Into
the front end and did things to the
diaphragm and nozzle, and swedged
open the meshes of the spark neiting
to let her breathe, He got the valves
reset, by promising to stand between
the roundhouse foreman and cranky
Dave. He famillarised himself with
and mastered her pet vices, spread the
light to the conductors, enthused -the
and went for o new record.

their owner drank the pl t greet-
ing of her lover. Suddenly her gaze
wan Qeficcted over his  shoulder, the
happy. look was displaced by one of
terror, and  with the dry: “Oh, here
comes papa,” she fled toward the house.

014 Dave Speliman had forgotten his
plpe, for once—s brierwood, burned to
the water's edge, and strong enough to
jack up & deralled mogul—and had
come back nfter it He capght &
glimpse of a blue gingham skirt as it
whipped around the rose bush, and then
bis surly gase fell upon Joe,

Hern was another one of ‘em.

Joe was consclous of a gullty bluah,
put he greeted Annle’s father with a
diplomatic, “Good morning, Dave!"

“+Twhat are you hangin' round here
p’uﬂ"'mwled Dave. “Git along about
yer business; I don't want ye here!
Come, clear out!" he shouted, as Joo
Arew himself up with flughed cheek and
eyes snapplng, and declined to move.

+Who do you think you are talking
to7" asked Joe, angrily, his diplomacy
scattered to the four winds by old
Dave's onslaught.

. *T'm talkin' to you. I won't have ye
runnin' after my gal.' These Is my
premises; git out!”
+*This Is the public highway; an' T'll
get out when I get good an’ ready, You
ought to be ashamed to talk about your
danghter lke that; I always knew you
was an old—" But Dave had kicked
the gate open and was rushing toward
the house, calling, “Bendigo!" ;

‘A moment later Jo# heard an urgent
»gick "fm, boy!" followed by a rushing,
growling, gravel-scattering within the
“premisen,” which told him that Dave
had set the dog on him. But Jos wasn't
one of the slow sort who court the

* daughter of an irascible old rallroader
without first getting solld with the dog.
As popular report *credited Bendlgo
with o collection of samples from the
falr Annle's would-be admirers, Joe had
been forewarned. When Bendigo came
tearing through the gate, his wrinkled
muzsle, gleaming fangs and erect mane,

loquant of his I fons, he found no-
body there but his very good friend, Joo

Halllday. Joe scothed his disappolnt-
ment with scraps from his dinner pall,
patted the great head aff tely

Joe sald nothing to Annfe of the new
methods he was Inaugurating, but her
father became well nigh unbearable;
however sho saw Joe every other day,
so the lnw of compensation more than
evened matters u&)

Duave snorted about In futlfle rage for
a week. He told his troubles to no
one; would hardly ndmit of thelr ex-
|stence himself. It was Incomprehennl-
bie that “a kid just off the frelght"
should presume to maoul mbout and
overhaul his engine. But thers was
no let-up In the desecration, and ot
lnst {t became unbearable; 8o down he
eame ane morning before Joe gol awny.
Stepping up to him with the alir of
man bound to do or die he sald:

“Say, young man, If you tan't git
along with this engine the way she I,
you better look for another job; I'm
gittin’ about slek o' this monkey busi-
neag. I run er quite a spell 'fore you
got around, an’ she allus mude out to
git thar with "em."”

Jos would have llked to concilinte An-
nle's father, but he knew the utter fu-
tility of attempting anything of- the
kind, so he just remembersd that he
wus o cantankerous ola rallroader, to
be effectunlly set upon right now. He
finished filling the rod cup, screwed the
end of the rod n shake to try its fit
on the end of the pin. Then he turned
to the enraged old ¢ngineer, and, look-
Ing him squarely In the eye, sald, with
a firmness Impossible ‘to misunder-

tand:

we'll settle this matter right now,
Dave. 1 own just'as much stock in
this engine a8 you do, and I'm golng
to fix things the way I want them; Il
they don't suit you, you ean change
don't you come around trying to boss
don't you come around trying toboss
me, because I won't stand It."

pletely flabk d, corked up,
his gun effectuilly =plked, old Dave
withdrew In disorder, while an Irrever-
ent young wiper shouted: “Flash in
the pan!" from under the engine. That
marked & new ern. It was the last
time that Dave tried to run both sides
of her. Il-feeling Increased between
the two engineers, until Joe's love for
Annle was hardly sufficlent to prevent
him from cordfally hating her father.
Communication between them ce
At once, but they heard from each
other dally. Drother engioeers, hos-
tlers and wipers saw to It that they
were kept posted.

Joe made up all the time he could,
and Dave wouldn't be beaten. The
traln came to be known as “The Fly-
er!” and frelght men quit speculating
as to how much of her time they could
safely steal, All hands took sides. The
young runners hinted at “new blond,”
while the fosslls =sald they'd scen
“gmnartles” before, and predicted a dull

" und resumed his homeward course—
vowing to get square with old Dave If
be had to steal Annie bodily.

In the meantime poor Annle went
about her work with drooplng head,her
long lashes daintily brushing her flush-
ed cheeks, accepting In silence her
father’s csustic vitoperations. “So
that's what all thot extry whistlin's fer,
down hers at the yard block, hey?
Thought 'twas for his mother to have
his breakfast ready, grunted Dave,
who knew a thing or two himself.

It now became Impossible for the
Jovers to meet except when Joe cams in
on Dave's day out; but when that com-
bination occurred, & strain was put
upon the gate hinges, and the blue eyes
and the brown ones drank In each
other's meaning, while savage Bendlgo
Iay contentedly at thelr feet.

Joe pleaded his cause with the elo-
quence of desperation; there were no
1lttle brothers or slsters to be cared for;
nobody at all but old Dave. And he
plctored iIn glowing eolors the contrast
between this and the life 'she would
lead a8 his wife In the handsome cot-
tage just to be completed near the
church,

But her unvarying answer, delivered
in that monotonous tone which sounded
to Joe like the wall of utter bopeless-
ness ,was: "I can't; Oh, Joe, I can't!
Not while father lives. Who but me
could get along with him? Please don't
ask me, dear.” : £

And so two fond hearts mourned.

Joe proposed tackdng the old man
himself, boldly demanding the daugh-
ter's hand; but Annle begged him not
to Imperil what lttle comfort she hnd
In life. To his suggestion that she
might be able to talk to her father aver,
she replied that she had never Known
him to recede from m position he had
pnce taken. So they were obliged to
content themselves with such clandes-
tine meetinga as they eould get, though
they found them far from satlsfactory.

Old Dave had run one slde of the
steamboat express for yenrs, and be ty-
mnnized over his partner, easy-going
Harry Joyce, as he did everybody else.
Dave owned the engine, and everything
pertalning to her; there was no dis-
puting that.
poor Harry stayed with her In o snow-
drift
home nnd dled of pneumonia a week
later.

Everybody sald It was a happy re-
leage.

Joe Halllday, being the senlor frelght
engineer, was promoted to the vacancy,

Here wan & combination with n ven- |

geance! Jos would much have prefers
red that It had been somebody else's
turn for a passenger traln. Annle wos
thrown Into a #tate of mind, and all

hands on the rmad kept thelr enra meta- |

pharieally inclined for the explosion,
Dave nuld nothing, and nobody had the
temerity 1o ank his opinion.

Thers wan one enormous galn, any-
way: Jor and Dave wern nover home
on  the sume  day; conmequantly the
proverulally rocky road of true love Im-
mediantely mesumeid a smoothness mmost
delightful. With Dave 150 miles up the
road, the young couple fall safe in de-

serting the gate in favor of the parlor, |

The ateamboat traln was alwayn Inte,
On this end, the steamors delayed It
anywhers  from 20 tn minutes,
and, of course, lots of things oun hup-
pen to lny out a fast eant-bound traln
between Chlcago and tide-water. Dave
had alwayr opposed tearing the anginhe

20

In the blg bllzzard of 58, |

for thirty-nix hours and went |

and sickening thud.

Nelther had any ndvantags, Sclentlf-
Ie running, the abllity to get more work
out of an englna than she was bullt to
do, waa the only thing that counted in
this contest. Green flugs and slow-
boards recelved ‘scant (courtesy, and
both men were had up on the carpet
and eautloned ngainet reckless  run-
ning. But competitlon wos sharp, the
traln was muking a name for Itself, and
nothing had happencd yet; 8o the “su-
per” winked the other eye and the race
went merrily on.

On the Fourth of July Joe made up
seventeen minutes on the west-bound
trip—beating the record. Next day
Dave left twenty minutes Iate and
made up sixteen—according to the train
sheet. He had u row over It In the of-
fice, claiming seventeen, but had to ac-
cept the official figures. He mald he
would have made up the whole twenty,
only for ol Flannigan holding the sem-
aphore agninst him at Newtown, caus-
ing him to shut off, lose his way and
erawl all the way up the mile and a
half grade to the station,

Joe laughed when he heard that, and
rald he guessed the old man was loslng
his nerve.

“Losin’ my nerve, be 17" Dave roar-
ed, when this wns repeated to hlm.
“Say, If I don't mnake that kid lose hig
nerve 'fore he's follered me round the
division another thirty days, 1'll take
a ‘hog’ on extra freight. Losin' my
nerve! Well, blast him!'' and he ‘dived
under her with an armul of wrenches,
swearing to himself and spluttering to-
baeco julee In all directions

When he left that trip—eighteen min-
utes Inte—he told his fireman he could
plek himself out n hog when he got
back, if he falled to keop a hundred and
forty on her every minute,

*Git 'em there, Dave!™ the station
master called after him os he pulled
out.

“I'll register ‘0. T.' at Fronklin to-
day or this mill will go to the shop on
p flat car to-morrow,” Dave shouted
back.

When through the tunnel and elear of
the frelght yard, he dropped hia hat In
the peat box and tled a red bandanna
around his head, He wan out for busl-
| ness, Then was seen o bit of aliek run-
| ning. The old engineer brought Into

play all the fine polnts he Had learned
| tn twenty yenrn ot the throttle, He cut
| her back, or dropped her down a notch,
| ns she approached sige and knolls so
| slight ax to be Imperceptible exospt to

his finely-trained sense of feellng. He
| fedd the cold water to her with the pre-
| cislon af a physician gulding o patient
| through a crisis,and babbled and conxed
her like a apolled child. And nobly she
| responded; she seemed to lny her ears
| back, take the bit in her teeth nnd fiy.

The fireman—mindful of hia chief's
| ndmonition, and that a modicum of the
feredit of nuecess, an well an all the
odlum of fallure. would be his—tolled
like n galley slave. Netwesn them
she carried the white feather at her
rnfety valve mile after mile, and the
stenmboat traln was  wheeled
novér had been wheeled before.

It was an'ldeal day. An early morn-
| Ing shower had Inld the dust and fresh-

‘ Headache for Forty Years,
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valves resel; then he resumed the men-
t.u_l stunt %mwu'tp‘egm-m at figger-

In places he could make up tractions
of a minute, In others he p‘muw be
thankful to hold his own. He must have
enough water In her so he could shut
oft hia Injector and lace the life out of
her golng Into Newtown, If old Flannl-
gen ahould hold the semaphore on him
to-day he would feel like murdering
him. And so the old fellow mused ans he
:orge ﬁt:ln‘l. It;“nl:etur hn:turad ove

m € o he that Ly
tin' 'em there.” - 'wu e
The approach to Newtown was “pok-
ey “There was n mile and'a half of stift
grade right up to the station—that was

ould need

freight yard switch, the track branch-
Ing off on Dave's alde, The yard was
concenled from npproaching tralns by
nn immense conl shed, which at that
time of day, threw & dense black shad-
ow on the switch. When the switeh
was up«;nill:omﬂnﬂ. Mimﬂtﬁblunﬂ
B warnin approaching engineers,
‘When cloasd, the thin edge of the aheet-
iron target was invipible, To render it
absolutely safe, It was Interlocked with
& semaphore 1,600 feet down the line.
The rules required that the sema-
phore be pulled down—to safety—only
when in view of the app hing engl-

| ed out of the o1 man's nd he
o i man's face, an

“Danged If T don't belleve you're the
best feller on the whole road, after all,”
which was the biggest concesaion he

ever known 10 make.

He a signal to go, and ns Jos
off he called after him, “Come
round to the house this evenin'" :

When * the minister = congratulated
Dave on his sturdy son-in-law, the old
man replied with such a smile an no
one remembered ever to have seen on

fage before: -

““Yen, pa'son, he's a fine young feller,
I was o pigheaded ol' fool, but 1 got o
little sonse knocked Into me at last:
pooty near killed me, though."” 4

And Joe tells Annle that her father s
all right *if you only understand him."

The International Sunday School Lesson

July 80, 1800, Daniel VI:10-23,
" Danlol in the Den of Lions.
Religlon qualifies rather than unfits
for affirn of state. The Ethloplan af-
ter his converslon was the better pre-
pared to assume his charge of all Can-
dace's treastire. So there was nothing
Incompatible between Danlel's plety
and his discharge of the dutles of the
mighliest nation on earth for half a
century. ®* * * But his religlon dld
not ehelter him from the shafts of envy.
Hls uprighiness was o constant rebuko
to his fellow-oMelals, Their pecula-
tlons were likely to be unearthed any
time by this Incorruptible and fearless
Hebrew. And when the king took
steps looking towards o civil service
reform (that the king should have no

neer. It could only be p':':llld down when
the switch was closed, bacause o hole in
the switch rod would then be in a posl-
tlon that would allow the semaphore
locking bar to pnss through It, locking
the switeh, When the switch was open
the solld rod was presented to the lock-
Ing bar, preventing the semaphore be-
ing pulled down, With the semaphore
at "stop" the locking bar would be
withdrawn from the hole and the
awitch could be thrown elther way,
which wan all right, as no train would
{Illl! the semnphore, when in that posi-
an.

Burely old Mike Flannigan had been
an the day shift at the switch for years,
He rigoroualy enforced the rule, every-
thing must be clear and the switch
closed ten minutes before a first-clasa
traln was dus. Strong In his integrity
he ahowed but scant courtesy, even to
the roadmaster; 80 he was respected
for his fidelity. to duty as heartlly os he
wan detested for his arrogance.

While disconpecting to put in &8 new
set of head blocks, the sectlon gang
broke the bolt connecting the sema-
phore locklng bar to its erank: hence,
for n night and & part of two days, the
vital connection between semaphore
ond switch was broken. Mike, of
course, knew this, but during the con-
troversy, when, with unnecessury frio-
lénce, he drove the way frelght englne
back into the yard, it slipped from his
memory. Dave nearly pulled the whis-
tie off the dome when he whipped
around the curve, and Mike, the infalli-
ble, pulled the semaphore down, with
the switch open to, the frelght yard.

‘When Dave saw the semaphors come
down promptly In response to his
whistle, his falth in that imecomparable
combination, old Flanagan and the In-
terlooking  system, assured him  that
here was the safest spot on the whole
divisioh, Bhe was golng lke n fright-
encd deer, but he dropped her down o
noteh.  The sharp, distinet thythm of
the exhaust bicnded In & continuous
roar, and she fled, rolling wildly, te-
wand the open orchway under the
bridge.

The longer polnt of cut-oft relleved
the boller pressure, allowing the safety
valve to set. Without taking his eye
from the track, Dave reached In and
shut off the Injector. Agaln that
plume of feathery white steam—Iindi-
cating the 140-pound limit—appearsd at
the summit of the dome. As Dave peer-
ed Into the shadow of the coal shed, the
red target glared at him like the eye of
o bosilink, and he experienced the sen-
satlon rallrond men know When thelr
time has come. f

She heeled, her head whipped around
and, rolling over, she plowed through
ties and ralls Into the yard. The rip-
ping up of track was drowned In the
clush of rending Iron and hissing steam
when she hit the way frelght train. The
baggage car, deflected from Its course
before the Janney coulper broke, leaped
over her and stripped the way freight
englne to its boller, killing the enginus

d , verse 2), and medlated making
Danlel chlef of the bureau, self-preser-
vation as well as jenlousy suggested o
consplracy against his life. * * *

The plot was well sulted to the king's
vanity and weakness, Obedlence to
the decree suggested, It would be o con-
splouous recognition of the fact that he
not only relgned by divine right, but
that he himself was divine, a flgment
of antiquity, which survived to our day
in the divine nature accorded, until
lately, to the Mikado. ® * * Not
when Danlel knew (verse 10) but
thought he knew, In spite of his knowl-
edge of the dfum. he continued his
hahbit, Not In’ the spirit of bravado—
not becnuse ho was reckless and head-

THEY ARE CONVINCING.
Statemen t of a Nelghbor Is to be
T B Tlarag s s i

which I hed previously seated mynclf.
and sealed myself upop the chalr o
which T had previoualy placed my bat.
That chair waa noarer to madame bY
prudent,”* she sald, and

TR ety h?‘-t", been perfectly

Nothlng So Convincing as What Pe
Whom We Know and Respect, Say.
There is nothing so convincing as the
statements of people whom we know
and respect. ‘1f your nelghbor tells you
something, you know {t s true; no
neighbor will decelye another. Ho that
is the way with Kid-ne-olds, The
statements of prople living right here
in Wheellng are published so that you
may ask these people and find out the
great good Morrow’s Kld-ne-olds ure
doing, )
Mr. F. F. 8mart, No. 1004 Thirteenth

street, Parkersburg, a retired farmer,
says: “1 have been o sufferer from kid-
ney disease for yesars, The secretions
of the kidneys were very frequent and
excessive, and contained & whitiah sed-

{ment. T suffered constanily with paln

acroes my back and with rheumatism in
my limbe; the doctors sald my trouble
wis didbetes. I was neyer able to dnt
anything that wounld cure me and I

ed o number of differant remedies. |’

heard about Morrow's Kid-ne-olds be-
Ing a sure curn for backach, and I de-
elded to try them; In about a week nf-
ter 1 began using Kid-ne-olds my back-
tiche was entirely gone and my urine
wns restored to its normal condition,
and the rheumatism rrnt!y relieved,
T cannot say too much in gnm of Mor-
row's Kld-ne-olda, what they have done
for me is truly wonderful.”

Kid-ne-olds arc put up In  wooden
boxes which contain enough for about
two weeks' treatment and sell for Afty
cents per box at Charlea T, Goetze's
drug store,

Desoriptive booklet malled upon re-
auelt by John Morrow & Co., Chemists,

pringfield, Ohlo,

TO WHAT BASE USES.

Beyond Dieppe Is & falrcountry akirt-
ing & biue sen, und the popples grow
red and tall in the rustling wheat. The
hedges are starred with blossoms and
powdered with dust, for the highways
are the roads of many,

Half way down the steep hill Is a 1it-
tle hostel, o road-side inn. It has o
face of flowers, and I8 pleasant; It
invites Inspectlon; It sugmests re-
treshment, and it disgulses the mater-

strong, but b a principle was at
atake, and he was the most conspleuous
representative of his race—as he did,
#s0 would they. The power of o thou-
sand séermons would be concéntrated In
his conduct In the emergency. “Great
in the council chamber, he was grenter
In the closet of prayer.”

*Do you sea the Hobrew urll\-e knuunag
At morning, noon, and night to pray?

In his cham he remembers Zlon,
Though In exlle far away.”

The weakness of Darius makes a good
foll for the courage of Danlel. If he
had not the adage, “A bad promise is
better broken than kept,” he had ot
least the principle which underiles it,
for that |s perenninl. The promlse to
do an unjust and inhuman thing Is best
kept In the breach of it. Or, If this fle-
tion of the remediless penalty must be
observed, then Darlus should have gono
to the den In Danlel's stead. * * ¢
What & glorfous conirast the divine
government presents at this point to
the  anclent monarchy! The Aedo-
Perslan system found itself In an Inex-
tricable difficulty, with no way to save
the Innocent; but God has provided
means to spare the gullty, and that, too,
not by the abasement of law, but rather
Its exaltation. Justice and merey are
{led in the S ele
The Palace and the Den!—what & con-
trast! In that building, “the morvel of
mankind, * the monarch of the world
was restiess and unhappy. He loathed
the dainties of his banquet room, nor
would he llsten to musle, Sleep for-
sook him. An upbralding consclence
and a of unkindly weak-
ness wese hls companlons;, * * * In
the den Danlel had the indescribable
joy of an approving conscience, vold of

and fireman. Four r

themselves into n chaotle mass of splin-
tered wood and twisted Iron aguinst
the ralirond bridge., The rear pne up-
ended (tself on the plle—nccentunting
the horror beneath—and stood at an
unstable angle, demonstrating “What
happens when an Irresistible force
meets an immovable body."” :

While ruin and death were rampant
nt the Newton switch, Joe and Annle—
gecure In Dave's absence—were anugly
ensconced In n shady corner of the
back plazza. A bobolink flutterad
from the topmost twig of the great elm
Into the tall grass, fAlling the silence
with Its joyful notes, A locust droned
ita mleepy chant at thelr feet. All the
volees of nature sang of peace, and they
were lost In the seml-oblivion of love's
grand, mweet dream.,

A rallrond contrast!

Although Dave plowed up considera-
ble gravel, and knocked agninst the
rompany’'s property in a great many
places, he was one of the first to nasist
the imprisoned passengers, and super-
Intended the londing of hls engine on o
flat car. He Ilald off for thirty days,
complalning of hin back: but in one of
the rore Interviews they were now able
to got, Annle told Jo# that she feared
her father's nerve was gone, and that
he would never run again. Joe would
nat venture 1o call—nobody dld=hut he

nodded  chesrlly to  the sour  visage
whenever he saw It at the wirndow as he
passed.

i Duve came nut of his shell and tried
It mgnin, Lut It wan no use, He made
Ilhrm- trips, but he would shut off at
Nowtown switeh (n spite of  himmself,
i and was no good for the reat of the trip,
| Finding Mmaelf unable 1o make the
| time, he submitted to the Inevitable
|mnd applled for a switch engine. The
| oid man could have glven him n nice
job in the passenger ynrd, hut there
nre alwaya old scores to be pald off on
o rallroad, Dave had been ‘“sassy”
when he was boks of the 27 and had
the superintendent at his back, so now
he got an nld worn-ont hog, In _ the
frolght yurd—and he made no  kick.

His nerve, was, Indecd, protty well
Kone!

e took o prellminary swenat under
her—from hablt—and wae  half  tired,
and wholly heart alck and discourag-

ed when he started In on the twelve-
hour day. He felt a terrible sense of
disgrncn. It was a come-down he had
never expocted, and he wos aware that
there was o general senie of satiafne-
tion nt hie downfall. Not n man had
spoken n word of sympathy, and he
wis the oldest engineer on the road.
Not that he carsd, but—

The unfamiliay work, the continual
handling of the reverse lever anil
rtretehing out of the window watching
fur signale, wrenched him and mode
every bone In hlm ache. He wiae con-
wolous of the apeering fippancy of the
yardmen, but he toughed it out,

Along toward evening he took “ads
vantage of o momentary lull in  the
work to sit down and lean his nehing
back agninet the rlde of the cab, His
old traln had come In n few minutes
befare, nnd he waa Indulging In bitter
thoughts, Bomebody climbed up In tha
tender, and Joe Halllday stood  belors

| bl Joe Iald . hand lightly on his
| elitnlder, and as thelr eyes met, he
I'mald

Dave, o' man, U'm awfully sorey; 1
{nm. by pun ' too bod!*

| Dave gay Im fn ugly look at Nt
hut the honeat sympathy in the bhrown
ayen was too moch, even for him. They
shook hands mlowly, the hard look malt.

ftense toward God and man. He had
the fulfillment of the promise: “He shall
glve his angels charge concerning thee"
His pecurity was complete, his com-
panlonship angelle. * * * The atead-
fostness of Danlel, and his conssquent
miraculous deltverance, was the finiah-
ing touch in the providentlal process of
preparing the Hebrews for thelr exit
from bond The cirt neea had
a powerful cducative effect upon the
heathen, also.

The Teacher's Lantern.
(1) Religlon not impracticable. Noth-

Ing in it tnimlecal to true on
the contrary, the best preparation for
Sy DR iTtieallaotial
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and domestic life. Instances: History,
pacred and profane, anclent and mod-
ern.

(2) The meanness of envy. The de-
spleable menns [t will take to mecom-
plish its end.

" (3) The elevation of weak and vain
men to office o publle misfortune,

(4) Incldental evidence of the authen-
tlelty of Beripture, Casting Into-a
lton's den a mode of eapltal punishment
{n Babylon.

(§) The use of providentinl crises,
where, by o herolo stand, one can doa
lite-tima of good In a few (]

form of its refreshment with
the glamour of roses and o rustic
porch.

The day was hot, and T hesitated al
the poreh. The room inaide looked cool;
it hod o stone floor and o latticed win-

dow, which was thrust open. Then I
saw the flutter of n pink gown and o
sllvery laugh came to me. I had a mar-
rled slater woiting for me at Pourville,
and I was already late, but then, 1
argued, I always had o married elster,
and she was genernlly walting for me
somewhere, for I am Invariably late:
and & plnk gown In conjunction with
so silvery laugh, was alluring; I wont
in. The sunlight outside was very
bright, the half-light In the room was
dim, and I stepped upon o dog—a PUg
dog, I afterwnrd discovered—which re-
sented my familiarity with his teeth.
That destroyed the effect of my en-
trance, It produced a hurried exclam-
atlon and o half-laugh transinted Into
& cough. The exclamatlon came from
me. 1 apologised profusely to the la-
dy who bad been Indeterminnte an to
jaugh or cough, She wns, I saw, di-
vingly small, a cool, sweet, Innocent
face, with mischlef, however, lurking In
the eyea; o figure slight, willowy; an
air of command, and o dreas Inconcelv-
able to an | understandl .
mere dream of light frills, soft silks and
color,

She drew herpelf up with some hau-
teur to the full extent of her flve feet
four-inches, from which I deducted two
Inches In e of u gl a
her shoes. In the labor of buttoning
n long glove, ahe spoke.

“Monsleur, 1T too must apologise. It
was Il of Fid+ It s pardonable that
in the hetit of such n surprise o man
nh;'.:;:lld say — should may what you
sall."

“Yet to me It In grief.,"I protested.

*1," she went on, buttoning her glove,
with her eyes flxed on me under the
curtain of thelr long lashes “I thought
you were some one elfe,"”

I hate Lo be taken for nnybody elne,
but myself—I llke to keep the flatter-
ing hope that I am unfgue. I woas
plqued.

“Madame,” T answerad, "I nm sorry
that I was not the other person.”

She looked at me for quite o while,
which made me feel quite uwncomfort-
able, At such moments I always have
a misglving that my tle hos wriggled.
Then she smiled. The smile begun In
her eyea, epread to her lips, and finally
took refuge In her teeth. T amiled, too
—trom sympathy partly, and partly to

‘show her that I bore her no (11 wiil for

her mistake.

“Does monsieur generally enter an
Inn to trend on little dogs?" T beonme
nware that I had not summoned " the
inndlord. T was also aware that I did
not wish to summon the landlord.

“I heard you laugh,” I sald. The
fact seemed all eloquent to me, It np-
peired so to her,

“I wans expecting some one. Wa had
quarreled,” ahe made reply.

“He wna to blame,"

“Y have not msold that it was o
man."

“It was unnecesanry. You were good
enough not to think me devold of com=-
mon_sense'

“He departed In anger.”

“A most {ll-tempered man"

“1f T were In the wrong—"

“Which Is o supposition very much
stralned.” .

“1 should be miscrable, but as it s
1 laugh.'

“And when you laugh the world
ntfln! nt your window."

() FExamples of the habit and spirit
of prayer In thoxe occupylng high posi-
tlons,

(7) Bad promises; the folly of making
them, and what to do with them when
once made.

(8) The desirabllity of a good con-
selence, which ean transmute a llon's
den into n safer and happler place than
a royal paluce.

e
National Export Exposition.

PHILADELPHIA, Pa, July 27.—At
the headquarters of the natlonsl  ex-
port exposition to-day a telegram was
recelved from Hecretary Frank Wig-
gins, of the Los Angeles, Cal, chamber
of commerce, anking for 1,000 feet of
space for the exhibit to be made by the
chamber of Californin wines, liquors
and frults, Another telegram woa fe-
colved from the export ngents of the
eantern and southern cotton mills, aak-
ing for n large amount of space for the
exhibitlon of nll Amerlean cotton fab-
ricn made In New England nnd the
pouth, One of the export agents wha
wired Assistant Director General Fel-
der Ia the export agent for elghteen of
of New

the Inrgest cotton concerns
England.
S

Bon
Amil

Tho Modern Cleaner
AND POLIBM, COMPARES WITH STHER CLEANTRS
AB A BEWING MAGHINE WITH A NEEDLE,

ur {8 pleased to regard him-
self In A very fiattering light."
“And 1, na the only tangible object
of lhg world, entered.’
SAR

She played n short solo on the stone
fioor with the tap of her shoe; it was
erescondo, Her brow—it wae as mar-
ble for whiteness and ns soft ns rose
the leaves—wrinkled In thought, her
lips—I hardly know whether to bleas
tha goda for permitting me o #lght or
curse them for the hot temptation—
puckered. She was evidently ponder-

Ing. ,

“It 1" mhe pald, at length, * an un-
ceromonious entranee.”

“It I8 an unceremonlous
tlon," I correcled, “the entrance
not uneeremonlons—"

“Unless to ¥ido” Bhe laughed n
little, and I began to find her laugh
rather irritating—at times. “But the
worst of It is there has been no In-
troduction.”

“Doen that matter? I nsked, For
my part T was willing to forego such
triviniitien,

T do not know your name,’™

“Nor 1 yours, so that In a bond of

Introdue-
wns

sympnthy. Let us” I went on, in na
glow of inspiration, “imagine that we
have been Introduced nt n dance. One
never  knows the names In such
cnnen.'

“Hp wna certulnly to blame"

“Certalnly.  If 0 man willingly wnlka
out of Paradlse he must be elther a
fool or—"

“He will some back,"

“In that case,'' T began, rlalng and
taking up my hat from the chalr,

“Iteally,” she nnswered, “a man who
willingly walks oul of=""

“*PHut 1 don't, T objected, 1 go
with the greatest reluctance.'
“It I8 wvery hot in the mun, mon-

nlour,"”

“Madamoy T greatly fear munstroke.
It In o disense which has had remaorka-
bie fatality for my family"

1 replaced my hat uypon the chalr, on

-Itlher gnze did not sooftenwans
::rpptimuh l;nlz- windﬁ: frame, aad
seek the sunnhine cutslde.

“Nay, 1 fear,’ 1 murmured, looking
at her ardently, “imprudent.

“That s h.nn:!r in the nature of 0
compliment.*

"Bel:ll.pu n.:r." I went on boldly, “in the
joy of a moment, o minute, an hour, I
lose my future peace,”

Bhe ;ear. nnnt?:r solo upon the floor,
and again Jooked Into the sunshing.
My cyes followed hern, and I thought
1 gaw n hat. The hnrl wn;;euﬁ. nay,
rigld; It was n masculine hat. “

!'Il the peril so great?” ahe aked.
Ehe spoke so softly that I pushed my
chalr o little nearor to her and I
forward. : T

"“The answer is entirely In your
hands, madame,” I sald.

“for who knows what tree of love may
apring from this mere grain of barely
ten minutes? ’

Bhe glanced at me sidewayn

“Have you noticed the roses at the
window 7' i

YNoO,” T answered, “They are thers,
no doubt—rosea ore often at windows—
but I have eves for you only.”

“There I8 one—olmost a bud. T covet
it; I must have It." \

She rose and passed switfly to the
window, Agaln I thought I sgw the
hat. 1 rose, followed her. 1 atood
behind her ns she ralsed her unglovel
hand; n dalnty, slender, white hand;
a hand that any man might not tire
of kissing casily. She caught the bud,
broke its stem and gave o faint ery.

“You have hurt yourself,'' I sald,

“A thorn,” she nnswered hurrigdly.
“It has pricked me—it Is° still in, I
fear."

BAT.

T took her hand in mine,
pome experience In connection with lit-
tle hands, and did not look for Bny

conslderable surprise  when I found
none at nll, and even after minute
penrch no visible impression upon the
satin of her skin.

“Madame,” I sald, falterlngly, "I can
se¢ nothing."

“Stupld.” she eried, pettishly, yot not
loudly. “Look again—I tell you I have
¥ hurt my hand badly, You cannot sea
well. Hold It to the lght'

1 held it to the light ' I looked at
It very carefully—the hand was really
worth looking at—I bent lower aver It,
lower still. Then suddenly I glinced
upward. she was smiling. I saw
a challenge in her eyes. I kissed her

“Clatilde,” said a volce over my head.
It wos a strange volee, and it seemed
out in the garden, a little above me.
I looked up, and recognized the rigid,
pevere hat. [inder the hat was a man.
He looked bad-temepered when he re-
garded me; he looked penitent when he
gueed upon Madame.

‘Honrl," she cried, "1 have a thorn
in my finger, This gentleman is clum-
sy—he cannot discover IL"

Bhe glanced at me, scornfully, and
stretched out her perfectly healthy
hand to the owner of the rigid hat,
who took it. Then, In that hand, in-
nocent of & gcratch or mark, he found a
thorn, plucked It out, and kissed the
place where It had been, 1 think,
though the wound was, after all, not
in her hand, and if I did not find It T
wns not useless in the healing.

Then suddenly I remembered that I
hod not summoned the landlord, and
rectified my forgetfulness in a violent
manner, When mine host entered, he
was In time Yo pee the rigld hat bending
under o parasol somewhere down the
road,

“Ah, they have made it up again”
he erled, with evident sntisfaction, I
am glad of that, for the wedding ia to
e in the carly part of next week, and
I am to supply the wine for the cere-
mony." a

Every ong seemed satisfied but my -
self. I continued my walk to Pour-
ville, having remembered my alster was
walting.—RBiack and White.

They are an much like COATED
i ELECTRICITY as can make
them. Each one produces ag much
nerve-bullding substance as is con-
tained In the amount of food & mon
consumes in a week, " This s why
they have cured thousands of cases
ol mervous disenses, sich as Debil-
ity, Dizziness, Insomola, Varloocele,
etc. They enalle yoii tathink clears
1y brdn:taptnn tiraln inattess fores
healthy clrenlation, "cure indiges-
tion, and Impart bounding vigor to
the whole sestem. All weakenin,
and tawesles roring draios an
::uu pem;nml;g' néu:d. D';;r:
ay mesn lasanity, Consum
and Death, P
Price §i perbhox | six boxes (with
fron-clad guarantee o cure or re-
fund money), $5.  Book coutainin
mllu prool, free. Address
Icice Co., Cleveland, O,
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“There may be na peril.” ahe pouted, f

I have had |’

deep wound, yet I must confess to some ||

Mr. H. N. Wazner,
gaid: B

§ paralysis in m¥ ;l_!ﬂ de. ' You
wight stick a pid to the head into
| my lefc hip cud]T srould got feel
it. I was unable to do anykind
of wor'c and had to be turnied in
bed. I mode npmy mindiiat I
could not ba curtdfas T Hod tsed
all kinds of mefleine end Rad
tried masny doctérs. T was ad-
vised to try DFFWilliams! Pink
{ pills for Pale People, 2nd ‘com-
menced their usEdast September.
Before T had finishéd my first box
I felt better, and by the tizie] liad
used six boxes the disease had en-.
tirely disappeared; and I have not.
been so free from pain since T was
g boy. The paralysis also. dll:g;
peared, and althdugh two mant
have passed sitice I finished my
last box, there Has§ been no.recur-
rence of the diséase.! —From ihe
Gazelte, Minden, Nebi = |

(i 28
1 8t. Vitus' dance, sciatl
gﬂg‘ﬁmﬁ“ﬁ ?,'nﬂtri i
T L] 1
d sallow complexions, and all
e B A kacan sither in inaleoF fymale.
Or, mﬂlam'mi‘lﬁi‘ml’ﬂtmﬁl‘ L
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itams Modicine Schansctady,
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9 recelpt of the work.

FRANK STANTON, Wheeling, W. Va.

The King of Reference Works

Tre Encycropepia BRITANNICA
The Pilot

knows just how to steer a vessel to
bring it safely through the shoals
and out into the open. Just so the
Encyclopzdia Britannica is the one
absolutely reliable guide for the
voyage of life. One cannot go
wrong if its teachings are followed.
Ittells the mistakes men hayve made;
how others havesucceededandwhy.
An intelligent man gets good ffom
the experiences of others and steers
clear of the rocks they ran agajnst.
The very presence of the Encyclo-
padia Britannica in a house gives the place an intellectual tone.
A library of thousands of volumes does not offer such an oppor-
tunity for successful home study and development as this master-
piece of literature, Thereis no more instructive reading on earth
than that contained in its 30 volumes. To n life whose current
runs toward the future, this great work is indispensable. Just
now you can secure the e

Encyclopaedia Britamﬁca.
For One Dollar Cash

paying the balance in small‘monthtl-g paémems. Remcmber, too,

that the entire Thirty Volumes with a Guide and an elegant Oak

Book Case, will be delivered when the first payment is made.
You will be surprised when you learn the <

LOW COST."
Here it ist :

The complete set éThlrty Large Octavo Volumes):
No. 1—New Styie Buckram Cloth, Marble) Edges, Extra Quality High
Machine Finish Book Paper, $45.00 !
First payment, One Dollar Eil,m) and Three Dollars ($3.00) per

month thereafter. ;
No. 2—Half Morocco, Marbled Edges, Extra Quality High Machine Finlsh
Book Paper, $60.00

First payment, Two Dollars ($2.00) and Four Dollars (§4.00) per

month thereafter. 5

3—Sheep, Tan Color, Marbled Edges, Extra Quality High MachineFinish
Book Paper, $75.00.

First R:?;mnt, Three Dollars ($3.00) and Flve Dollars ($5.00) per
month thereafter, W y

A reductlon of 109 Is granted by paying cash within 30 days after the

The Totional Exehange Dank of Wheeling.

J. N. VANCE..
JOIIN FREW..

For Bala by Charlen R. Goatze, Dr
Twellth n’r,ld Market Btreots, JuEhte

seeme IPresident.
1ce Prosldont.

5l6d, B SANDS. & v CishlET
s W, B. IRVINE.....-Ass't, Cashier:

The National Exchange Bank

APITAL
§200,000. Of Wheeling. H e ? ol
DIRECTORS.
J. N. Vanco, John Watorhousse, Pr. John X. Dickeys
John Frow, Willinm Ellingham, ‘W. B, Stone,
G, E. stifel, J. M. Brown, W. H. Frank.

Busliness entrusted to our care will recelve prompt and careful attention
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WORLD’S MILE RECORD

Intermediate marks: Quarter Mile, 21 3-5 seconds; Half Mﬂe;ll43 seconds; Three-
Quarter Mile, 1:07 3-5, All are World’s Records for the respe-tive disiances, Made
at New Bedford, Mass., June 29th, by Eddie McDuffee. ona.

COLUMBI

McDulfee's feat is worthy of special note as the bicycle he rode was one of our
regular Columbia Bevel-Gear Chainless Road Machines, Model 59, with racing
equipment. The superiority of the Columbia Bevel-Gear Chainless on the road
been demonstrated over and over again. McDuffee's feat proves that it is superior to
other wheels for track purposes as well.

CHAINLESS, $60 to $75. CHAIN WHEELS, $25 to $50.

z
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BEVEL-
GEAR

CHAINLESS.

has

POPE MFG. CO., - - - - - Hartford, Conn.

e

'SHEFF BROS., Columbia Dealers, Wheeling, W. Va.
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